It would be a fine thing to be twenty-one again, if only for the sake of being thoroughly in earnest over anything?work or play, love, hate, jealousy, or ambition.
"He Laid Down his Life;" a Dispensary Story.
By C. Grant-Furley.
It would be a fine thing to be twenty-one again, if only for the sake of being thoroughly in earnest over anything?work or play, love, hate, jealousy, or ambition.
This reflection, which comes to my mind with increasing frequency as middle age makes me more disposed to take things easily, and yield to the " eternal law of compromise," always brings to my mind the story of Philip Dare.
He was the most thorough man I ever met, intensely energetic in everything he took up. Some people said he was idle ; but the fact was that such a good-looking, good-natured fellow as he, was bound to be popular, and he had often so much waltzing, and flirting, and tennis to do that he really hadn't time for study. And after all he had the power, after neglecting his work for six months, of bur ying himself in his books and getting up enough information in six weeks to take him through an examination with credit?a dangerous facility. I was hardly one of his intimates, though we were studying medicine at the same time, for Well, that's all. Gladys married Maclaren in due time, and they were happy and successful. They did not speak much of Philip Dare ; but they always kept a tender and reverent recollection of him in their minds ; and it was G-ladys who desired that on his tombstone should be engraved the words I have taken for the title of this short history : " He laid down his life." I think they are appropriate.
